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Pulling a Fast One 





STUTZ 
IS A LEADER 


which appeals 
LO 


LEADERS 


BLACKHAWK at $2395 
delivers a high percent- 
age of Stutz performance- 
with-safety features, at 
prices recently reduced. 
Blackhawk prices range 
from $2395 to $2735 
(f.0.6. factory). Stutz, at 
the factory, is priced 


$3395 to $10,800 


safety 


STUTZ 
anno BLACKHAWK CARS 


NO OTHER CAR MAKER COULD TRUTHFULLY SIGN 


Inevery sphere oflifethereis a small 
minority which leads the crowd. 


Among feminine style centers, 
there is only one Paris. And in 
Paris, only a small but mighty group 
of names, such as Patou, Lelong, 
Chanel, Lanvin, Worth. 

There is, in the world of men’s fash- 
ions, only one London— one Bond 
Street. 

In all the allied armies, there was 
only one immortal Foch— among 
fliers, there is still but one Lind- 
bergh. bee 


And among motor cars of 1929, 
there is only one Stutz. 


It is the only American car which 
sends nearly 25 percentof its total 
production to foreign markets! 


It is the one car which outsells all 
others in that exclusive social col- 
ony, Tuxedo Park. 


In that criterion market, New York, 
it is the only high class car which 
has recorded, in 1929, a sales in- 
crease of one hundred and seventy- 
two per centoversales forlast year. 


It is the car of leaders, who by their 
discernment are always ahead of 
the crowd. 

This leadership of Stutz among dis- 
tinguished owners may be traced 
to their keen recognition that Stutz 


is intrinsically a finer automobile. 


So definitely fine that this is the 
amazing fact: It takes TEN other 
cars to deliver ten salient features 
of the Stutz, and even then this 
remarkable carhas many major fea- 
tures all its own. 


Safety glass all around, transmis- 
sion with four forward speeds, 
overhead cam, worm drive—these 
are a few of the features combined 
only in the Stutz and Blackhawk, 
to produce outstanding perform- 
ance-with-safety. 


Beyond this impressive list, Stutz 
can offer you SAFETY engineered 
into the car, by the lowest center 
of weight; SAFETY embodied in 
the Noback, which automatically 
prevents backward rolling on any 
incline; SAFETY enhanced by 
“teathertouch” brakes—the most 
powerful deceleration on any 
American car; SAFETY from side 
collision, due to side-bumper 
steel running boards integral with 
the frame! 


When you buy a Stutz or Black- 
hawk, you ride a rising tide. Yet 
you own a car so exclusive that on 
the crowded highways of today, it 
commands the admiring tribute of 
others whose lips form the excla- 
mation, “There goes a Stutz!” 


STUTZ MOTOR CAR COMPANY 
OF AMERICA, INC., 


INDIANAPOLIS, IND. 


THIS ADVERTISEMENT 





15% less alr 


-less tear 
more wear 


Because tubes are round and roads 





are flat, there is one most logical 
contour fora tire ; round where it 
cradles the tube, flat where it meets 
the road... That principle, found 
only in the Mohawk Flat Tread 


! Special Balloon, revolutionizes tire 
performance...lt banishes tread dis« 
tortion, because theflattreadalready 
fits the road. It eliminates cross tread 
wear and minimizes internal friction 
—two big steps to longer life. Ie 
permits lower air pressure — actu= 
ally 15% less than any other tire 
. «+ That means greater comfort. 
The firm grip of flat tread on flat 
road gives better traction, quicker 
braking, easier steering. .. And the 
buttressed shoulders and encircling 


stripe of gleaming gold make the 
Mohawk Flat Tread Special Bal- 


loon the smartest thing on wheels. 


Featured by Quality Tire Dealers everywhere. 


MOHAWKS 
£9 Farther/ 


THE MOHAWK RUBBER COMPANY... AKRON, OHIO 


For Sixteen Years Makers of Fine Jires 
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treatments. In a few weeks he was well. Hp 
will tell you—and he believes it—that I am a 
great doctor. 


“Perhaps someone may say my methods with him 
were open to criticism. But it was my responsi- 
bility to use every means within my power to 
bring him back to good health. Knowing my 
patients as I do, I know that many of them will not 
obey my orders for correct living habits if given 
without special treatment or medicine. More than 
half of the people who consult me would not have 
FAMOUS doctor said, “Many of the to do so if they would learn and practice important 
people who want me to diagnose and rules of health. They expect me to cure them of 
treat their ailments are more impressed physical ailments which they could easily have 
by some scientific medical apparatus avoided.” 
than by plain, common sense advice. And they 
are more willing to follow orders faithfully if given 
some special office treatment. 














A majority of cases of physical let-down and dis 
tress are caused by careless or wilful violation of 
health rules. Bad eating habits, too little sleep and 
“Recently a man I know well came in looking hag- rest, lack of fresh air and exercise, worry, self-pity 
gard. I gave him a thorough physical examination are responsible for many cases of bad digestion, 
while inquiring about his living habits. The diag- headaches, poor circulation, constipation, jumpy 
nosis was clear but the patient a problem. If Ihad nerves, depression and run-down condition. 

told him the simple truth that what he needed 


; (The Metropolitan Life Insurance Company has hada 
most to get back his health and strength was ‘ booklet prepared by eminent health experts which 


to slow down, sleep more, and get the proper “___) tells simply and clearly the fundamental rules of 
amount of fresh air and exercise, he would “is intelligent living habits. A chapter or more is devoted 


have thought I did not understand the com- avs = = rs ta a se — — 
‘Laie ; es A e e headings Sleep an est, Fres ir, Sunlight, 
plications which were undermining his si Exercise, Cleanliness, Water, Food, Comfortable 


health. Had I sent him a bill for such advice, Ie Clothing, Work and Play, Good Posture and Good 
he would have told his friends that] wasa (f Mental Habits. 
robber and not fit to practice medicine. shows 








“So I gave him a treatment with a scientific . a 

apparatus and wrote a simple prescription. oe IN bee Snes 

At the same time I gave strict orders as to eaaine Booklet Department 89-F. 

what he should eat and drink, how many | R Gentlemen: 

hours he might work, how long he should =. eae Ra cop at paae baklan Tesla Hie nad ee Lik 
remain in bed, and the amount of time he 
should devote to outdoor exercise. To make 
sure that he was following my orders con- 
cerning his living habits, I had him report 
once a week for further observation and 


METROPOLITAN LIFE INSURANCE COMPANY~NEW YORK 


Biggest in the World, More Assets, More Policyholders, More Insurance in force, More new Insurance each yeat 
































The ship-news photographer takes a day off. 





4 


To the best of our recollection there 
are about 20,000,000 phones in the 
United States, but we may have 
the wrong number. 





“Now, don’t swim out too far, 
Reggie.” 


Scott Shots 


A good golfer must have endurance 
and so must his listeners. 


An example of poetic justice is the 
motorist who went into the subway 
and was run over by pedestrians. 


“And that’s the iron deer 
that used to stand on the 
lawn of my father’s estate.” 


A magazine reader must feel like an 
only child sometimes. All the adver- 
tisers seem so anxious about his 


health. 





Too many cooks spoil the broth and 
too many bootleggers cut the gin. 





There is one good thing about a 
hold-up man. When he takes your 
money he doesn’t call it a purely nom- 
inal charge. 


Remember opportunity knocks but 
once. If you hear it repeated it’s prob 
ably the crank-shaft. 





INFORMATIVE ITEM: A gunshot 
makes a loud noise, like a kiss in 2 
talkie. 





Sue AND YE SHALL Reap. 
—W. W. Scott. 
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Beacu Poticeman: Here, here—what's the excitement? 
“Oh, officer, it’s terrible—my wife got her sun-suit on 


backwards!” 
It Sims to Me 


A period is just a comma that has 
curled up and gone to sleep. 


I would like to see an author of Sat- 
urday Evening Post short stories try 
to write a telegram. 


Sometimes I sit and listen to my 
radio and wonder if there is any way 
I can get it to take a couple of aspirin 
tablets. 


You won’t need to worry about other 
drivers ruining the shiny fenders of 
your new car if you'll simply get a 
mechanic to dent the fenders with a 
hammer. 


A man went to a summer hotel 
where he was charged $30 per day. 
His young son came in one afternoon 
crying. The son said he had been 
stung by a bee. His father said, 
“Abie, who?” 


A poker face, as I understand it, is 
when you have most of the chips on 
the table stacked in front of you and 
still don’t smile. 


If jewelers kept abreast of the times 
they would rent wedding rings. 
—Tom Sims. 


Srrancer: It’s pretty rough 
today. 

“Yes, sir—but my wife'll at- 
tend to itl” 
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People are queer. On their way 
down to the beach to sit in the sun 
they walk on the shady side of 

the road. 





C’m on in—th’ water's fine!! 
Lire thinks Edwina’s dog ought to have a name. To the person submitting the most appropriate name and cleverest 
reason for its selection, Lire will present a pedigreed wire-haired fox terrier. In case of two or more tieing, each will 
receive a prize pup. Contest closes August 31. Send all names and reasons to Edwina, Lire, 598 Madison Ave., New 
York City. None will be returned. 





Life 


Short Stories of Life 


Chapter Twenty-Four 
by D. M. Taylor 


bones moaned; the whole weird 
melody of the jazz tune rose in 
a passionate crescendo and suddenly 
ceased. Evelyn laughed softly and 
pushed her partner away. Waves of 
jasmine scent rose from her hair, her 
shoulders, her lips. Her virginal white 
gown floated softly about her, stirred 
by the breeze from the open windows. 
Damp curls clung to her adorable fore- 
head; her perfect lips, emphatically 
red, were parted over her even white 
teeth; her dark blue eyes 
were heavy-lidded, lan- 
guorous. She was dan- 
gerous to men, she knew 
it, even now she gloated 
as she watched the suf- 
fering grow poignant in 
Jack’s brood- 
ing eyes. “Let’s 
get out of this, 
Evelyn.” He 
tried to lead 
her to the 
door-way, but 
she stepped 
back, smiling, 
as Dickie. 
Burke _ bore 
down upon 
them, jovially 
waving a shin- 
ing flask. 
“Have a little 
drink, old 
girl?” he shouted, “Old 
Bradford won again—got 
to celebrate vie’try right.” 
Evelyn turned away 
from Jack to greet him. 
“Isn’t the music perfectly 
marvellous, Dickie? I've 
only just begun to cele- 
brate and Jack wants to 
leave! Can you even imagine it? Why 
I cheered myself hoarse at the game, 
yet here I am, full of pep, and Jack— 
has had enough! Do you want me to 
dance with you, Dickie?” 
The music had begun again, a wild 
throbbing jungle rhythm. Evelyn 
turned to Jack. “Run along, big boy, 


G bers, ed screamed, trom- 


I'll finish celebrating without your 
cheery presence. What I told you to- 
night is—final. Dickie’ll take me 
home.” 

Outside the gymnasium the air was 
crisp and bracing. The music pul- 
sated fainted, hauntingly. The Octo- 
ber moon was flooding the stadium 
with its glow. Couples in cars, cou- 
ples in the shadowy parts of the sta- 
dium, couples staggering slightly, 
bound for a near-by hilltop. Faintly 
hysterical laughter in one car, low 
pleading murmurs from another, 
angry voices in a third. Jack wan- 
dered away toward a group of college 

buildings. The 
windows of the li- 
brary were alight. 


“Run along, big boy. I'll finish celebrating without your cheery presence.” 


The grinds were in there, grinds, and 
others who were not, trying to forget 
the music, the streamers, the hilarity, 
of the dance they wefe missing. 
Jack’s thoughts raged on. Evelyn 
didn’t love him, she’d rather dance 
with a drunken pig. All of their ar- 
dent love-making—only “petting!” 


She had laughed at him—had said it 
didn’t mean a_ thing. She was 
through. Well, so was he. There 
were other girls—there must be. Yet 
were there any like Evelyn? So allur- 
ing, so flaming, so ardent, and now— 
so cold? 

Striding along, head down, hands 
clenched inside his pockets, seeing 
nothing, hearing nothing, he stumbled 
against a girl, books under her arm, 
just leaving the library. The unex- 
pected impact flung her to the ground. 
Astounded, apologetic, he lifted her to 
her feet. There were tears in her 
eyes, tears glistening on her cheeks. 
He knew her. Jane Warren. In his 
biology lab. “Miss Warren! I’m so 
sorry! Did it really hurt so badly? 

Please let me take 
you home!” 

She thanked 
him, quietly, 
in a voice that 
struck him as 
being unusu- 
ally pretty, 
while she fum- 
bled for a 
handker- 
chief to dry 
her eyes. Si- 
lently they 
walked tho 
short distance 
across the cam- 
pus, and silent- 
ly they stopped 
before a rather 
gloomy dormi- 
tory building. 
As she looked 
up to say good- 
night the 
moonlight fell 
full upon her 
face. Her 
brown eyes 
were velvety 
soft, still bril- 
liant from unshed tears. Tears, which, 
unknown to him had been present long 
before he had knocked her down. 
Present because she had wanted so 
to go to the dance. 

Her hair was very dark, softly wavy, 
her skin reminded him of creamy mag- 

(Continued on Page 26) 





Great 
American 
Institutions 


Golluf Clubs 

Lectric Light Cumpneez 
State Legislaychoors 
Streecars 


You don’t need to go to a musical 
comedy. Stand in front of a radio 
store where the music is playing and 
watch the crowds pass. 


President Hoover lost a big trout 
after playing it three minutes. The 
trout probably went home and said, 
“Weil, I shook hands with the Presi- 
dent today.” 


There are men in Wall Street who 
have been trying for forty or 
fifty years to get rich quick. 


What is so rare as 
the steak we order 
well-done? 


“Pardon me, are you the Pond’s 
Cream Mrs. Biltmore or the 


Km 


Simmons Bed’s one?” 


The former doorman 
who was ship- 
wrecked, 





The Civil War was a pretty 
hot argument between North and 
South. But it was nothing 
compared to the quarrel 
between the same two at 
a bridge party last 
night. 


Electric fans 
good during 
5 . 
months which 
have no “r” in 
them. 


Darling! Kiss me 
again! 
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\ie The only way to deal 


with saxophone-playing 


. QO oO ° neighbors is to buy 
\X Y\. \ \\\ a horn yourself 


and give them 


Qh, = 


\ in, 
a 
S/W 


ASF) ShcT 
oD NS 
ae . ~~ 


“Hmmm! That reminds me 
today’s my wedding 
anniversary!” 


Declined With 
Thanks 


The Sheldons have a summer home 
Of thirty-seven acres, 

A castle with a lofty dome 
Beside the busy breakers. 


The Sheldons whom I used to love 
Now make me sick and giddy .. . 

The Sheldons show home movies of 
Their pert, precocious kiddie! 


—A. L. L. 































































































Impressions of Magazine Offices. 
House and Garden. 








After years of success the shop- 
lifter went and stuck an anvil 
inside his shirt. 


Jury 2—The telephone a-ringing 
by early, and it was Mistress Hallam, 
Baird _a bridge acquaintance, inquiring the 

Leonard name and address of my sempstress, a 

piece of brash intrepidity which astonished 
me exceedingly, but I did glibly give her a false an- 
swer, holding firmly that secrecy as to her sartorial re- 
sources and the scent which she uses is amongst 
woman’s inalienable rights. Nor am I doing my 
sempstress an injustice, neither, she being so pressed 
with work that only God knows when she will get 
to the replacement in my rose-beige sports suit of 
the sleeves which removed some of the wet paint 
from Ruth White’s new bar, at which, ironically 
enough, I was imbibing nought but a beaker of to- 
mato juice. Moreover, the psychology of those who 
are predatory with other women’s servants seems to 
me on a par with that of the robber barons, for who 
steals my purse seldom steals more than nine dollars 
and sixty cents, but she who filches from me a good 
maid leaves me not only poor but on the verge of 
apoplexy, and I am certain that the Comic Spirit has 
devised a suitable Inferno for persons of such blunt 
sensibilities. To the hairdresser this morning for a 
permanent wave, bearing with me John Winkler’s 
engrossing book about John D. Rockefeller, and the 
veritable ten-cent piece glued to its front cover did so 
enchant the young woman who attended me that she 
must needs show it to various customers, thereby 
giving considerable impetus to its sale. But there 
was one woman there who must already have read 
the book and profited by the thrifty principles on 
which its subject imagines he achieved his great for- 
tune, for that she had brought in her handbag the 
eggs to be used in her shampoo, thereby minimizing 


its cost. Mayhap it would be a good idea for me to: 


benefit in a similar fashion by commencing to give 
only a ten-cent tip for a short-distance ride to taxi 
drivers, even when they are gray-haired and the 
weather is bad. 

Juty 3—Lay late, pondering this and that, in es- 
pecial how refreshing it is to encounter mid-Victo- 
tians in these days of free speech and uninhibited con- 

(Continued on Page 28) 














Taxi with running cage for fares who cannot sit still 
in a traffic jam. 








Life 











A “MBNMOO” J 
(One who came to Bag Whales 
and forgot his Paper Bags) 





An “OBDLURB” 
(A window that allows 
a lawnmower handle to 

protrude) 


An “EWGH” 
(A sweat-shop 
snowball factory) 


A “BGLODG” 

(One who puts 
seals on legal 
documents) 


An 
“UGGHLUPNG” : | a 
(A badge of a ‘ A “MNPF” 
Public School (One who goes visiting 
*Fire-drill Inspector) on St. Swithin’s Day) 


A “NOOPKG” 
(One who thinks 
bears have 
eaten his golf ball) 


A 
“GLNBOKK” 
(An old-fashioned 
Tusking-Bee) 





An “OBNF” 
(A sort of a thing 
for prodding a 
kind of a Penguin) 











Lire’s Little Educational Charts. 
The Idioms of Iceland at a Glance. 











NEW YORK—The Corriere 
d’America, which has been published 
as a tabloid since 1922 has changed 
to standard form as the result of a 
workman’s complaint that the tabloid 
was too small to wrap his lunch in. 


THORNTON, Texas—Nat Hud- 
son, newly elected Justice, in a paid 
advertisement in the local paper warns 
his bootlegger friends thus: “Boys, stay 
out of our way. We are your friends, 
but we have to do our duty. I was 
more or less drunk in three armies 
myself, but beginning July 1, I am 
going to make it hard for any man 
to make or sell home brew or whis- 
key.” 


QUINCY, Mass.—Charged with 
stealing three bases, in a literal sense, 
two men were fined $10 each. The 
defendants, Joseph Porter and Santo 
Del Signore, were alleged to have 
stolen the bases from the baseball dia- 
mond at Milton Park. The home 
plate, being nailed down, was not 
taken. After paying their fines, the 
defendants stole home. 


ST. LOUIS, Mo.—United States 
Senator Gould of Maine, who was 
elected on a dry platform, wrote let- 
ters to the Fresno Vineyards company 
testifying to the high quality of the 
wine he had fermented from several 
casks of grape-juice he had purchased 
from the company. The letters were 
introduced in a law suit here. The 
wine was so good, he wrote, that half 
of it was stolen out of his cellar dur- 
ing his absence in Washington. He 
expressed his appreciation of a case of 
cordials which his correspondent had 
sent him. 

“I don’t mind telling you and the 
world,” he added, “that I believe a li- 
cense for light wines and beer would 

> a great improvement over the pres- 
ent prohibition law that seems impos- 
sible to enforce.” 





NEW YORK—David Bernstein, 
who is said to have made $100 a day 
by operating a fake beggars’ syndi- 
cate, is to serve three years in the pen- 
itentiary for renting out his son, seven 
years old, to beg made up as a cripple. 
The son said that his father employed 
five or six men, whom he sent out 
every day in the guise of cripples to 
beg on the streets. At night the beg- 
gars turned in two dollars of every 
five they collected. In his property- 
room, from which he outfitted his 
“cripples,” Bernstein had an assort- 
ment of artificial limbs, plaster-casts, 
slings and bandages. He operated two 
taxi-cabs as a side line. The begging 
was bad enough. 


BROOKLYN—According to Po- 
licewoman Martha Wissman of the 
West Eighth St. “coop” ‘tis many the 
mama who allows her offspring to get 
lost for the day on the Beach at Coney, 
seeing out of the corner of her eye that 
the child is safely in the hands of a 
policewoman. Mama can spend a 
carefree day on the sands with no 
trouble to herself save to “redeem” the 


child at the end of the day. 


WASHINGTON—According to a 
statement issued by the Association 
against the Prohibition Amendment 
ninety per cent of Canada’s export 
liquor is destined for this country, and 
$30,000,000 worth of it is delivered 
across the border annually. The As- 
sociation says its figures are based on 
official Canadian statistics, which show 
that Canada receives $8,000,000 an- 
nually in excise tax on liquor exported 
to the United States. 


BANGOR, Me —A handwritten 
Bible is being compiled by Edmund 
Garland, secretary of the Bible Society 
of Maine, each verse being copied by a 
different person. Ex-President Cool- 
idge copied the first verse. Every 
verse in the Book of Ruth was copied 
by a person named Ruth, the last one 
by Babe Ruth. And the chapter about 
Jonah and the whale will be copied, 
of course, by Joan Lowell. 


JAMAICA, L. I—A_ new sign 
graces the front lawn of Mr. and Mrs. 
E. C. Azzevodo. The sign in ques- 
tion reads: “The reason the west side 
of our house is not painted is because 
our neighbors on that side refused to 
allow our painter to place his ladder 
on their property in order to do his 
work.” 


NASHVILLE, Tenn.—The depart- 
ment of finance and taxation reported 
the collection last month of $15,000, 
the tax at five-cents a pound on 300,000 
pounds of malt extract, virtually all of 
which was used to make home brew. 
The General Assembly imposed this 
tax, which went into effect June 1, for 
the avowed purpose of making the 
home-brewers pay. 


WILLOW SPRINGS, IIl.—John L. 
Laatz was cured of chronic rheumatism 
when struck by a bolt of lightning. 
“I am a humanitarian,” he announced, 
“and would not conceal this discovery 
for financial purposes, so I gladly make 
it public.” 

“Dear Mr. Laatz: After father used 
your remedy his rheumatism entirely 
disappeared—and so did father.” 


CAMBRIDGE, Mass.—Something 
new in “hit-and-run” automobile acci- 
dents has been recorded on the police- 
blotter here. In reporting that his au- 
tomobile had struck a_ pedestrian, 
Ernest Cunningham explained that 
after the accident the victim had run 
away. 


GREENWOOD, Ark.—In his will 
E. S. Alexander, former school teacher, 
left $30,000 to the public schools here 
with the proviso that no pupil, no mat- 
ter what the offense, should ever be 
whipped in any school in which the 
money is used. The school board has 
accepted. 


WORCESTER, Mass.—Reading a 
book while driving his automobile at 
the rate of twenty-five miles an hour 
cost Henry J. Valley, twenty-two, fifty 
dollars on the charge of endangering 
the public. Henry said that he is try- 
ing to educate himself. 








Biotro: Why didn’t y’ blow yer horn? 


Little Rambles 
With Serious Thinkers 


A real writer shows himself a writer 
in every sentence he writes. 
—Sherwood Anderson. 


Perhaps when men think of women 
as human beings like themselves we 
shall have less conflict between the 
sexes. —Dorothy Dix. 


Utah has banned cigarette advertis- 
ing from billboards. God bless the 
Mormons! 


—Dr. Clarence True Wilson. 


“The sad woman is the unmarried 
maiden who longs and craves for chil- 
dren, and sees little hope. Ready and 
awaiting the beckoning from reprehen- 
sible soulless bachelors, she pines in 
anxious expectation.” 

—Benito Mussolini. 


“Free love should not be bodily 
given over to the oppressors of the poor. 
It’s far too good for them.” 

—Heywood Broun. 


It takes more than clothes to make 
an attractive woman. —Jean Nash. 


Don’t worry if you lock the 
keys inside your trunk. Mark 
the trunk “Handle With 
Care” and it will arrive with 
the top open, or the bottom, 


The pioneer who fought 
for his liberties now has de. 
scendants who take them. 
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“Now, if I can keep 
from thinking of his 
wife and kids—aw, 
shucks, I thought of 
em.” 
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A critic is a stowaway on the Car 9 ZEA77”-LZ the new $100 bills. It 
flight of someone else’s imagi- i i Z54@ gx REZ seems to say, “Take care of 
nation. vt ys * the ones and the hundreds 

4 will take care of them- 
selves.” 

Heicnt oF INCONCEIVABIL- ge ny 14.) | And Chase’s picture is on 
ity: A phone operator with . yp. me Y / // the face of the new $10,000 
a southern accent. SS jf if //, bills. If you don’t believe 

: it, ask a bootlegger. 

The new money is sup- 
posed to last longer because 
it is made of a tougher 
paper. It'll last longer only 
if it goes to bed early and 
leads a quiet life. 

One advantage of the 
smaller paper money is that 
a man can get more of it in 
his watch pocket where his 
wife never looks. 

—Bennie Benson. 


‘Hey, you! Cut out that 
speeding!” 


Treasury Notes 


All the new paper money is the 
same color, black on the face and green 
on the back. It is symbolical of the 
fact that you have to work yourself 
black in the face to get it, and be a 
mossback to keep it. 
Treasury officials say the new dollar 
bills can be folded 4,000 times before 
breaking, but try and do it before you “I don’t care much for 
have to break one. realism. I’d rather read 
Franklin’s picture is on the face of a good autobiography.” 
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Baby’s bath. 
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Neptune awards the bathing-beauty prizes. 
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Romantic FLapper: 


There's something on his mind. I think he’s 
about to make a declaration. 


Life in Washington 


DD Franklin Roosevelt to the 

lengthening list of “next Demo- 
cratic Presidents,” which now includes 
Owen Young, Carter Glass and Al 
Smith. At this rate, the Democratic 
Convention of 1932 will be a game of 
pussy-in-the-corner instead of the dog- 
in-the-manger of 1928. Governor 
Roosevelt’s candidacy is based on his 
Fourth of July speech in the new Tam- 
many Wigwam, denouncing industrial 
mergers as “economic feudalism.” 
However, while New York State pays 
28.7 per cent of the nation’s taxes, 
mainly on the strength of such dar- 
lings of the Stock Exchange as mer- 
gers, to denounce them is a pretty 
feudal proceeding, 

In the meantime, things are hum- 
ming in the realm of naval disarma- 
ment. The British think it is a fine 
idea and have, accordingly, agreed to 
build and train a Chinese navy— 
which is about all that is needed to 
push Japan into our welcoming arms. 
Since we have announced that parity 
with Great Britain is our aim and 
our ideal, I suppose we'll have to agree 
to build and train the Soviet navy in 
the interest of world peace. Army 
bombing planes cheered the pacifists by 
successfully demolishing a stranded 
Greek oil-tanker off Kitty Hawk, N.C., 
thereby “proving” that navies are ob- 
solete, and Admiral Fiske was awarded 
$198,000 damages in a Federal court 
for governmental infringement of his 
torpedo plane patent. When the Ad- 
miral gets the money. from the Gov- 
ernment, that—to paraphrase Dana— 
will be News. 

Hoover has persuaded the President 
of the International Harvester Co. to 

(Continued on Page 32) 























Intimate Moments with Famous People. 
The weatherman’s holiday 
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Seascape 


HE many Beach Clubs around 
New York where the water 
sports hang out... the Lido 
at Long Beach ... Milton Point Ca- 
sino at Rye... Larchmont Shore 
Club ...Manursing Island... 
Davenport Neck Club in New Rochelle 
. . Orienta . . . Westchester-B i | t- 
more... Sands Point Casino... 
and several others where the great 
washed congregates. 


Sand Flies 


The bow-legged gels in beach pa- 
jamas (They must be bow-legged or 
they wouldn’t wear ’em) ... all the 
sun-kissed beauties lolling on the sands 
(under shady umbrellas) .. . they 
toil not, neither do they swim... 
the nutty brown maidens with their 
artificial tan . . . the skin you love to 
touch—not . . . it comes off! 


a i 


Beach Blondes 


The society col- 
umns exposed by 
the backless bath- 
ing suits... why 
is it most women 
have funny backs? 
.the gypsy 
tanned gels suffer- 
ing from sunburn 
. the wrecks 
that go down to 
the sea in bum 
shape trying to re- 
cuperate from the week’s grind in the 
city . . . they seem to think that a dip 
in the salt water will make everything 
all jake.... 


Fish 


Thin people, fat people, tall 
people, short people .. . the 
sea is so full of a number of 
things I’m sure we should all be as 
sad as kings . . . no wonder the tide 
goes out! . . . the fat mammas in the 
one-piece bathing suits . . . they look 
like the new Bremen. 


Playboys 


The curious phenomenon that makes 
men suddenly go athletic the minute 
they get into bathing suits .. . they 


jump and frisk about, they walk 
on their hands, they throw a tennis 
ball just as hard as anything . . . why 
not cover the city streets with sand 
in the summer time and make bath. 
ing suits compulsory? . think how 
peppy our tired business men would 


be. 


Sailor Beware 


The boat parties . . . the marvelous 
displacement of the guests . . . the 
cocktails that can be thrown overboard 
without the host knowing it . . . the 
drunks that can be thrown overboard 
(also without the host knowing it) 
and brought back sober . . . the guest 


that always dives overboard fully 
dressed ... the hilarious laughter 
. the stock expression—“God help 
the sailors on a night like this!” 
and the side-splitting nautical 
terms ...the tender back to 
shore and the muttered resolve, 
“Never again!” 


Pier Gents 


The end of the pier .. . the two 
hundred-pound bird that does the 


swan dive ... the matinee idol who 





New York Life 


has a whole repertory of fancy dives 

.. the play-boy who pushes his 
friends overboard . . . the bored life- 
guard . . . the couple that sit there 
in their bathing suits and never go 
in... the idiots in speed-boats who 
swoop in near the dock and get the 
water oily .. . the modest little gels 
who lie on their backs . . . the pre- 
cious little darlings who play tag .. . 
the acrobats who make human pyra- 
mids . . . the bird who imitates a por- 


poise. 


That Night 


The Dancers... the  collegiates 
who amble down the dance floor side 
by side... the pappa dancing with 
his little girl (aged six) . . . the pappa 
dancing with his little girl (aged 
twenty) ... the alcoholic gent who 
cuts a great swath on the floor... 
the couple who stand in front of the 
orchestra and 
converse with 
the leader . . . 
the couple who 
fall down, 
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Manhattan Madness 


Taxies with low-rate signs are the 
most expensive... the 34th street 
crosstown car travels on 42nd street 
. . . there’s nothing grand about the 
Grand Street Follies ...the Little 
Show is a big hit... the talking 
movies are dumb ...the Elevated 
isn’t very elevating . . . the Gay White 
Way is very sad these days .. . the 
Comic strips are very tragic...a 
Finnish restaurant has just started. 


Manna-About-Town 


The French restaurant 
on sist street with tables 
out on the sidewalk ... 
the facetious host who 
proudly displays 
a rack of para- 
chutes at all his ~ 

pent-house _ par- 
ties . . . said 
parachutes are 
full of holes 

. . the gels who lie on the 

beaches in one-piece bathing 

suits and then keep pulling 

down their knee-length 

dresses in the subway... 

the summer mixture—one- 

third gin, one-third grape 

juice, one-third ginger-ale 

. . the beauty of the Stew- 

art building at Fifth Ave. 

and 55th . . . the three sail- 

ors in the “Sketch Book” 

... the tune “Junior”... 

Ben Riley’s Arrowhead Inn 

...the Taxi-dancers at 

Roseland ...the “Pay as 

you renter” gels .. . the new 

dog wagon, with the gera- 

niums in front, on the Post 
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Road in New 


trip from 


Rochelle . 
New York to 


. . « Feltman’s at Coney... 


the “Cyclone” across the 
street... Jimmy Du- 
rante’s one-room, two- 
room, _three-room, 
four-room gag in 
“Show Girl”... 
Lou Clayton’s danc- 
ing ...the book 
called “Rattling the 
Cup”... the beer 
on the Bronx River 
Parkway. 
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ITH the New Yorker’s pro- 
vincial density, I used to im- 
agine that a first night of the 


Follies was the supreme essence of con- 
centrated swank. It brought all the 
boys and girls we lesser hoi-polloi read 
about in society squibs and scandal 
sheets parading pompously down the 
aisles, some still strutting after sitting 
down. 

You beheld that illustrious _first- 
nighter Diamond Jim Brady blazing 
like a tray of Cartier gems. You saw 
Peggy Joyce with a current boy friend. 
Over there Vincent Astor as brown as 
a nut—maybe berry sounds better. In 
yonder box a Wall street yogi whose 
tootsie-tootsie letters to a cast-off chor- 
ine had a week before been read out 
loud to twelve total strangers. 

You saw the sophisticated worldling 
Ben Ali Haggin toying lovingly with 
his hushed mustache. The utterly 
blasé William Clifford Hogg nodding 
in A. 1. The row of critics compris- 
ing The Death Watch. The white 
ermined “keptives.” And, of course, 
there was that breathless moment when 
Will Rogers, surprise! surprise! dragged 
the waiting Ziegfeld by his blue collar 
from the wings for a schoolboy blush 
and an awkward bow. Good theatre! 

During the entr’acte you rubbed el- 
bows with Otto Kahn and perhaps his 
brother Agha, the pudgy Cholly Knick- 
erbocker salvaging society chit-chat, 
the delicatessen king Aaron Reuben, 
the professional bachelor Charles Han- 
son Towne, Irene Castle, Leblang, the 
cut-rate king and the rest. Fun, sakes 
alive! 


Nothing this country squirt had 





ever seen in the way of opening nights 
here or over there touched it. Then 
I came to Hollywood and saw the first 
showing of a talkie and a Follies pre- 
miére became as exciting as a hair cut. 

A movie first-night audience in 
Hollywood is not just a gathering of 
folk to see a show. It is a produc- 
tion. Mix a runaway on Main street, 
a change of guards at Whitehall, a 
gush of Vesuvius, Ringling’s circus, a 
drill of Paramount ushers and a bevy 
of Chanel mannikins—and there you 
are! 

It starts early in the afternoon when 


*"Wuz yo very 
flu, Rastus?”, 


Mh 


the simple peasants comb out the burrs, 
lard their locks and trek out of the 
Hollywood hills and the Beverly can- 
yons to the ringside, bringing their 
lunches and carrying the babies like 
overcoats. They come afoot, horse- 
back, in flivvers and actually circle 
overhead in aircraft. 

The entire street is roped off, closed 
to traffic and protected from the goggle- 
eyed invaders by batallions of khaki- 
clad gendarmes. For half a mile the 
boulevard is flooded with a brilliant 
glare that makes The Great White 
Way resemble a cloudy day in the 
Hoosac tunnel. You never saw so 
many people putting on the lug. 

Each limousine passing into the re- 
stricted zone must bear a flaming po- 
lice-pass sticker and each occupant 
must wear an official ribbon. A series 
of giant megaphones along the block 
announce notables in the royal cortége. 

As they step out flash-lights boom, 
cameras click, hoodlums jeer and auto- 
graph hounds break through the lines 
with pencils and albums. The big 
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shots are dragged to the microphone 
“to say a few words.” 

Thus the darling of the silent screen 
tries, like a frightened titmouse to be- 
come articulate. “Hello everybody! 
Isn’t this wonderful?” “We of the 
studios so seldom meet our dear pub- 
lic,” etc. The crowd roars. Someone 
swoons. The ambulance clangs. Poo- 
poo-pu-doo! What a night! 

At the entrance more flash powder, 
rose tossing, cheering and unbeliev. 
able clatter of noise-makers and horn 
tooting. Then the grand march to the 
seats, a battery of loud speakers boom- 
ing: 

“Gloria Swanson coming down the 
middle aisle in pink chiffon. 

“Marion Davies coming down the 
left aisle in apple green organdie. 

“Norma Shearer coming down the 
right aisle in an orange lace crea- 
tion.” 

And each one, trying bravely to look 
coy and unconcerned, is greeted with 
a mess of neck craning and a tumul- 
tuous burst of applause. Nobody is 
overlooked. They even applauded 
Lire’s critic who promptly showed his 
well known aplomb by nearly missing 
one of those fly-up seats and in the 
resultant confusion waved at a trap 
drummer he had never met socially. 

These fiestas are not yearly events 
in Hollywood. They take place sev- 
eral times a month year in and year 
out. It gives the cinema stars a chance 
to be seen and the pop-eyed populace 
a swell excuse for rubbernecking. And 
if you think both of them don’t love 
it, how have you been? And get off 
my foot! 


thief — you stole 
my wife!” 





New Work Life 


“Behind That Curtain” 


OU can’t beat education. When 

Director Irving Cummings start- 

ed to make a screen adapta- 
tion of the Earl Derr Biggers novel, 
“Behind That Curtain,” he found he 
was short one first-class Chinese de- 
tective. This was an important item 
because the story was wrapped around 
this Chinaman, Charlie Chan by name 
—in fact this is one of the series of 
Biggers novels known as “the Charlie 
Chan stories.” Being a resourceful 
man, Mr. Cummings transferred the 
burden of identifying the murderer to 
the shoulders of a Scotland Yard de- 
tective, and so well does Gilbert Emery 
perform the task that Charlie Chan 
is hardly missed. Mr. Emery’s splen- 
did screen voice and dignified bearing 
bring a satisfactory degree of convic- 
tion to his characterization, even when 
he insists on repeating old Chinese 
proverbs, 

The introductory scenes are laid in 
England, and it is noticeable, but not 
important that Warner Baxter and 
Lois Moran are the only principals 
who do not speak the King’s English. 
What is more important is the fact 
that they do speak their lines intelli- 
gibly, and Miss Moran’s natural de- 
livery seems particularly pleasant after 
listening to the scores of Hollywood 
ladies whose la-de-da vocal in- 
flections are obviously the result 
of synthetic refinement on short 
notice. 

One of the weak spots in the 
plot is the stupid method used 
by the murderer in an effort to 
cast suspicion on an inno- 
cent man. When the mur- 
dered man is found, his 
feet are encased 
in a pair of Chi- 
nese slippers be- 
longing te Sir 
George Manner- 
ing. Imagine Sir 
George or any- 
body else being 
dumb enough to 
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kill a man and then put a pair of his 
own shoes on the feet of the victim. 

Another point due to be criticised is 
the handling of the love interest. The 
most indulgent fans will find some of 
the scenes between Miss Moran and 
Mr. Baxter a bit thick—particularly 
the one in the tent during which Mr. 
Cummings must have forgotten to look 
at his watch. 

Deserving of special mention in a 
cast of unusual excellence is the work 
of Claude King as Miss Moran’s father, 
and Philip Strange as her husband, 
who turns out to be a very wicked 
fellow, just as Claude said he would. 
There is also a neat performance by 
Mercedes De Velasco who plays the 
part of a Soudanese girl and sings a 
sort of theme song. Believe it or not, 
the title of this ditty is, “Punji, Punji, 
Punji,” which, if translated into Eng- 
lish would probably mean, “Behind 
That Curtain, I Love You.” 


Good entertainment. 


AL, 


‘*] loved ‘er well, but—alas—none too wisely, Mrs. Peebles.” 


_ 


“Thunder” 


Here we find Lon Chaney, with 
practically his own face, playing the 
part of a railroad engineer who has 
grown old at the throttle of dear old 
number 2329. We have shed tears 
over Mary Pickford’s dolls and Wil- 
liam S. Hart’s horses, but at no time 
during the showing of “Thunder” 
could we share the emotion that Mr. 
Chaney displays toward his pet loco- 
motive. Of course, Mr. Chaney is due 
a certain amount of sympathy because 
it must be a terrible thing to be in 
love with a locomotive. On the 
strength of this performance, we nom- 
inate Lon as an entry in the world’s 
heavyweight inhibition championship. 

The constant roar of trains and the 
talk about “clear boards” and “red 
boards” brings an impending threat of 
danger that is realized when one of 
the engineer’s sons is killed. For some 
reason Lon’s family think he is re- 
sponsible so they all turn against him, 
but in the last scenes he restores him- 
self to favor by driving dear old 2329 
through the flooded districts of Louis- 
iana with food and medical supplies 
for the refugees, two of whom, 
strangely enough, are his daughter-in- 
law and grandson. The trick photog- 
raphy showing the engine plowing 
along through several feet of water as 
bridges crumble in its wake may give 
you a real thrill. 

A touch of brilliance is added 
to this mediocre film by the per- 
formance of Phyllis Haver who 

has developed into one of the 
screen’s most gifted come- 
diennes. The light philan- 

fai dering between Miss Haver 
ek and James Murray records 
a gay note that 
is certain to ap- 
peal to the ma- 
jority of movie 
patrons. “Thun- 
der” is recom- 
mended for rail- 
road men and ar- 
dent Chaney fans. 
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Drama 


*Journey’s Eno. Henry Miller’s. $3.00—A 
stirring cross-section of life in No Man’s 
Land by a superb English company. 

Tue Jape Gop. Cort—All about an English 
colonel who swiped a jade god and got his 
house haunted. 

*&Tue Camet Turouch Tue Neepte’s Eve. 
Guild. $3.00—Sat. Hol. $3.85—Miriam 
Hopkins as a new type of Cinderella. 

Tue Perrect Aisi. Charles Hopkins—En- 
tertaining mystery for a hot evening. 

WStreet Scene. Playhouse. $3.85—Sat. Hol. 

$4.40—It has no connection with the Pulit- 

zer interests but won the Pulitzer prize just 
the same. So you know it’s good. 


Comedy 


Bep-FeLttows. Waldorf—Ho-hum. 


*Birp Ix Hanp. Morosco. $3.85—Drinkwater 
writes a comedy and people like it. 

*Let Us Be Gay. Little. $4.40—Long Island 
talk and Francine Larrimore. 

*kMy Girt Frivay. 
but dull. 


Nice Women. Longacre—Handsome Robert 
Warwick in a good one. 


Republic. $3.00—Daring 


Eye and Ear 


*A Nicut In Venice. Shubert. $5.50—Ted 
Healy will leave you in stitches and a couple 
of knock-about acrobats will flatten you out 
in the aisle. 


$5.50 
Odette 


*®Broapway Nicuts. Forty-fourth Street. 
—Sat. Hol. $6.60—Dr. Rockwell, 
Myrtil and others. Reviewed later. 


Bomsoo.a. Royale—A bunch of Harlem 


hams but no gravy. 


*FoLLow-Turv. Forty-sixth Street. $5.50— 
Sat. Hol. $6.60—A smash hit despite our 
critical sneer. 

*Hoip Everytuinc. Broadhurst. $5.50—We 
have been telling you to see Bert Lahr. 

Hor Cuocorates. Hudson—Black folk let 
themselves go with everything they have in 
dancing. 

*Suow Girt. Ziegfeld. $6.60—It is McEvoy’s 
book with Ziegfeld touches and Ruby Keeler 
in the title rdle. A smash. 

*&Tue Lirtte SHow. Music Box. $4.40—Sat. 
Hol. $5.50—If you can stand for Clifton 
Webb’s mustache, you'll like every minute 
of it. 

*Tue New Moon. Imperial. $5.50—Sat. Hol. 
$6.60—Grand operetta with the hit tune of 
the year. 

*®Wuooree. New Amsterdam. .$6.60—Closed 
by Mr. Ziegfeld to give his cast a vacation. 
Re-opens August 5. 

Tue SketcH Book. Earl Carroll—Lire con- 
siders this show so offensive that it has 
refused to carry tickets for it. 


Movies 

Bentnp TuHat. Curtain. (TaLtkieE) Fox—Re- 
viewed in this issue. 

THUNDER. (SILENT) 
viewed in this issue. 


Metro-Goldwyn—Re- 


Tue Wueer or Lire. (TaLKie) Paramount— 
Richard Dix steals O. P. Heggie’s wife and 
Heggie steals Dix’s show. 

THUNDERBOLT. (TaLkiE) United Artists— 
George Bancroft having more fun with the 
other criminals in a death-house. Unusual 
entertainment. 

Drac. (Tatxie) First National Vitaphone— 
Dick Barthelmess having trouble with his 
in-laws. 

Broapway Basres. (TaLxie) First National— 
Alice White in a pretty bad one. 


*See paragraphs below. 
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Four Featuers. (SILENT) Paramount—Worth 
while for the remarkable animal pho- 
tography by Marian Cooper and Ernest 
Schoedsack. Richard Arlen is also good, 

Tue Fart or Eve. (Tarkie) Columbia—Bed- 
room farce with Ford Sterling and Patsy 
Ruth Miller. Not so hot. 

Honky Tonk. (TatkieE) Warner Brothers— 
Sophie Tucker is good but the picture is not, 

Tue Cocoanuts. (TaLkre) Paramount—The 
Marx Brothers and a flock of hilarious wise- 
cracks. Lots of fun. 

Broapway. (Take) Universal—Another fine 
dramatic vehicle mutilated through contact 
with the pretentious talkies. Some of the 
photography is exceptionally good. 

On Witro Tue Suow. (Tatxkire) Warner 
Brothers—An effective extravaganza done in 
the Ziegfeld manner. The color pho- 
tography is beautiful. 

Tus Is Heaven. (TaLKinc SEquENceEs) United 
Artists—Vilma Banky’s beauty is the one 
recommendation. 


Roof Gardens 


*Dressy. C Cover Charge. 


St. Rects, 


H Head Waiter. 


sth Ave. at 55th. 
*C.$1.50. H.Eugene. 
Casanova, 134 W. 52nd. Good crowd but not 
much of a roof. C.$3.00. 
Astor Roor, B’way and 45th. 
H.Groiss. 
Ritz CarLTon, 
until 11:30. 
PaRK CENTRAL, 
C.$1.50-$2.50. 
ALAMAC, 
$2.00. 


Grand place. 


Fair. C.$1.00. 


Madison at 46th. Open only 
*C.$1.00. H.Theodor. 
7th Ave. at 56th. Nice 

H.Williams. 
Broad ay at 71st. 
H.Berrier. 

Bossert, Montague and Remsen St., Brooklyn. 
Worth the trip. C.$1.00-$2.00. H.Nicholas. 
PENNsyLVANIA, 7th Ave. at 33rd. Hotel crowd. 

C.$1.00. 

McA.PIN, B’way at 34th. C.$1.00. 


(Continued on Page 26) 


place. 


Fair. C.$1.00- 


Ditto. 


Luiife’s "Ticket Service 


HOW LIFE READERS CAN GET GOOD 
ORCHESTRA SEATS AT BOX-OFFICE 
PRICES 


We render this service without profit sole- 
ly in the interest of our readers. 

*%If you are going to be in New York, 
Lire’s Ticket Service will not only save you 
money but an extra trip to the box-office. 

*Good 
above indicated by stars and at prices noted. 

All tickets 
Office at least seven days before date of per- 
formance. Check for exact amount must be 
attached to each Purchase Order. 


seats are available for attractions 


orders for must reach Lire 


Receipt will be sent to purchaser by return 
mail. This must be presented at the box-office 
on the evening of the performance. 


* * o 


IN ORDER TO KEEP TICKETS OUT OF 
THE HANDS OF TICKET-SCALPERS 
SEATS WILL BE HELD AT THE BOX- 
OFFICE AND WILL NOT BE RELEASED 
UNTIL AFTER EIGHT O'CLOCK ON THE 
NIGHT OF PERFORMANCE. 


* * * 
In selecting attractions, purchasers are asked 


to send two alternative choices of shows with 
each selection, in case Lire’s quota of seats 


for that performance is exhausted. Remit- 
tance will have to cover the cost of the highest 
priced seats asked for. Any excess amount 


will be refunded. 
>. > > 


Lire will be glad to make appropriate se 
lections for purchasers if they will indicate 
with order the type of show preferred and re 
mit amount to cover top prices. Any excess 
amount will be refunded by return mail. 

> * >. 

NO ORDERS FOR SEATS TAKEN OVER 

THE TELEPHONE. 


* * : 
No money refunded on orders without seven 
days’ notice. 


PURCHASE ORDER WILL BE FOUND ON PAGE 30 
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: Every day you have a 
different face to shave 


1, EP & HERE’S the dismal morning when the hot-water 
¢. 2a = faucet runs cold—and the dark brown morning 
after the party when your face is taut and sensitive 
from lack of sleep—and the hurry-up morning when 
. you have to make the 7:45—all kinds of mornings, all 
kinds of shaving conditions, but only one kind of 
Gillette Blade—the one constant factor in your daily 


7 \ shave. 

. " Was y, Eight out of ten Americans count on that blade to 
A NY \ Coa Yy deliver a satisfactory, comfortable shave 365 mornings 
s LN LZ in the year, and it does, regardless of conditions. 


. ; = Machines adjusted to one ten-thousandth of an inch 
hone and strop the finely tempered steel far more accu- 
rately and delicately than human hands could do it. 

Tomorrow morning may be fair or rainy, wintry or 
mild—slip a fresh Gillette Blade in your razor and get 

: a smooth, comfortable shave anyway. Gillette Safety 

, = = | Razor Co., Boston, U. S. A. 


| Ege 206 t:) Gillette 


Tue only individual in history, ancient 
or modern, whose picture and signature 
are found in every city and town, in every 
country in the world, is King C. Gillette. 
This picture and signature are universal 
) sign-language for a perfect shave. 





Play the 


SILVER 
KING 


now only 


iden? 


And still the world’s 
finest dollar ball 





Many a golfer who thought the 
King a buy at $1 is rejoicing 
at this news! 

And we take further pleas- 
ure in assuring the enthusiasts 
that the new price goes for the 
original King —the world’s 
greatest distance ball—the 
world’s outstanding quality 
ball—known and sold on six 

' continents as “The King °O 
Them All”. 

With the King selling at 
this new low price no man 
need deny himself the best in 
this year of 1929! 





The Silvertown Company, London 
John Wanamaker 
NEW YORK 
Sole United States Distributors 





Lif‘e 
Confidertial Guide 
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Country Night Clubs 


ArrowneabD INN, Riverside Ave. 
(Out B’way to 246) 

PerHaM Heatu Inn. 
Parkway) 

Post Lopvce. Good place, good music. (Post 
Road past New Rochelle) 

Suowptace, Valley Stream. “Tex” Guinan’s 
new home. (Merrick Road) 

Pavittion Royar. Nice place, good crowd. 
(Merrick Road) 

WinpBEaM Casin, near Montclair, Great place. 
(Holland Tunnel, to Montclair, Pompton 
Turnpike to Riverdale) 

Canary Cortrace, Madison. 
Tunnel to Madison) 

Bive Hints Prantation, Plainfield. Very nice. 
(Holland Tunnel to Plainfield) 





Nice place. 


Good place. (Pelham 


Nice. (Holland 


Dance Numbers (Sheet Music) 
“Ain't Misbehavin’” (Hot Chocolates) 
“Moanin’ Low” (Little Show) 

“Baby, Oh Where Can You Be” (no show) 


“Kinda Cute” (Sketch Book) 
“Rhythm of the Waves” (Sketch Book) 
“Can't We Be Friends” (Little Show) 
“Junior” (no show) 


Records 

Tuere Was Norninc Exse To Do Hot 
fox-trot. 

Jusr a Litrte Guimpse oF Parapise Soft 
rhythm, piano solo, vocal chorus. (Columbia) 

Miss You 

JUNIOR Two slick tunes, trumpet and vio- 
lin solos, vocal choruses. (Columbia) 

WHERE THE BaB-BAB-BABBLING Brook 

I Want To MEANDER IN THE Meapow.... The 
music's great, but the lyrics are not. 
(Columbia) 


Chapter Twenty-Four 

(Continued from Page 7) 
nolia blossoms. Queer he had never 
really noticed her before. Impulsively 
he caught her in his arms and crushed 
her to him, kissing her warm mouth 
again and again. She was lovely, 
adorable! 

“Tomorrow night,” he was saying, 
“Tomorrow night. I'll meet you here 
at nine o'clock!” And before she could 
answer he had kissed her again and 
was gone. But she knew that he 
would come again—tomorrow night. 

** * 

The lights went out in the girls’ 
dormitory. It was eleven o'clock. 
“If college only was like that!” said 
Ellen closing the book and removing 


her spectacles. 
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BITTERS 


Use a Tablespoon in a 

Glass of Ginger Ale or 

Water. A Good Tonic 
and Palatable. 





Sample of Bitters by 
mail 25 cts. 
Cc. W. ABBOTT & CO. 
Baltimore, Md. 





Many a man who should know better 
belittles his attractive watch by wearing 
an indifferent watch-chain, A good watch 
deserves a good chain . . . a chain to re 
flect a cultivated taste in dress and watch 
alike . . . a chain skilfully designed, 
fresh in spirit, smart. Simmons makes 
such chains. The good-looking Walde 
mar above (30869) is one of them. It 
was designed especially for the Waltham 
Colonial, and costs nine dollars and a 
half. It may be worn, of course, with 
other fine watches—your own, —_—— 
Your jeweler will be glad to show you 
other Simmons styles—quite as smart as 
this one, and as reasonably priced. R. F. 
Simmons Company, Attleboro, Mass. 


SIMMONS 


TRADE MARK 


CHAINS 
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Underhand Tacties ....... 


and unfair practices, set in motion by envious interests, crumble to pieces before 
our records which show that 20,679% physicians say Luckies are less irritating 
than other cigarettes. They know that toasting eliminates acrids and other impuri- 
ties. So physicians not only smoke Luckies to relieve the strain of professional duties 
—they recommend them to their patients. (SIGNED) 


* The figures quoted have been 
checked and certified to by LY- 
BRAND, ROSS BROS. AND President, 
MONTGOMERY, Accountants The American Tobacco Company, 


Incorporated 
and Auditors. act 
© 1929, 


Tobecco Co., 


‘It’s toasted” ep, 


No Throat Irritation- 4 


~s 


No Cough. ; 








The Lucky Strike Dance Orchestra 
will continue every Saturday night in 
a coast to coast radio hook-up over 


the N. B. C. network. 








To maintain a slender 





figure, no one can deny 


the truth of the advice: 


“REACH FOR A LUCKY 
INSTEAD OF A SWEET.” 
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SPARKLE 
THAT LASTS 


THE sparkling freshness of 
Squibb’s Dental Cream makes 
your whole smoking day a 
lasting pleasure. From the 
very first puff, your favorite 
smoke will taste better and 
feel better. 


Because, Squibb’s, you 
know, contains over 50% 
Squibb’s Milk of Magnesia. 
It’s the tiny particles of this 
that seep into the out-of-way 
places in your mouth -— neu- 
tralizing destructive acids — 
keeping your breath sweet— 
your smoke appetite keen and 
alive. 

Start using Squibb’s Dental 
Cream for your smoking’s 
sake. All drug stores sell 
Squibb’s at 40c a tube. 


© 1929 by E. R. Squibb & Sons 


GUARD THE 
DANGER 
LINE 





Life 
Mrs. Pep’s Diary 


(Continued from Page 11) 


duct, Milly Empsall having told 
me that various guests at her 
dance Saturday night had chucked 
their champagne glasses into the 
pool and that two of her daughter’s 
contemporaries had driven their motors 
across the carefully cultivated sward, 
when the driveway was equally con- 
venient. So bad, in fact, is the social 
state of things that a renaissance of 
good manners may possibly arise from 
the sheer appeal of its novelty, and I 
do look hopefully forward to the day 
when our young men, who are now 
making a fetish of tail coats after twi- 
light, will extend their formality to 
placing cigarette ashes in their proper 
deposits, instead of on rugs and in vases 
filled with delicate flowers. Fifi Fitler 
for luncheon, and she told me how she 
had spied a spoon marked “Hotel Al- 
bemarle” amongst one of her guest’s 
flat silver last night, and how, lack- 
ing the smoker’s first aid to nonchal- 
ance at the moment, she had made an 
effective story of buying it from the 
waiter for medicinal purposes only. 
She did also tell me of the cantanker- 
ous gentleman who announced that if 
dinner were not ready when he reached 
home, he would raise hell, and that if 
it were ready, he would not eat a bite. 
An early supper of eggs Florentine, 
chicken in aspic and vegetable salad, 
and so by motor to the country for 
the holiday, Sam extracting my prom- 
ise that I would not suspect all drivers 
coming towards us through the dark- 
ness of being intoxicated. 


“The pipes of Pan.” 
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Sunbur 
will not spoil 


a minute of 
my vacation 


= sparkling sun beats down—friend- 
ly yet treacherous painful hours 
follow. Splash Absorbine, Jr. on the red, 
painful skin. You will find that it cools 
and soothes, instantly taking out all sore- 
ness and inflammation. The next day 
only aslightly deeper coat of tanisthe re- 
minder of your day’s sport. .... Prepare 
yourself witha bottle today; haveitready 
to pack in your bag. With Absorbine, Jr. 
you can face your holidays with the 
pleasant, satisfactory inward thought: 
“Sunburn will not spoil a minute of my 
vacation.” 


At All Druggists, $1.25 
Send for Free Trial Bottle 
W. F. YOUNG, Inc., Springfield, Mass. 
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Life 
Lire’s Title Contest Can you think of a “Oitle ‘aad this Picture? 


CONDITIONS lst Prize $500 


Lire will pay $1,000 in prizes for the 2nd Pr. ze $250 
best titles for the picture on the right. 3rd Prize $100 
By “best” is meant the cleverest and 4th to 9th Prizes 
shortest. The Editors of Lire will be $25 Each 
the judges. 

Titles may be original or quotations 
from well known authors. They must 
not exceed twenty words. Contestants 
may submit as many titles as they 
wish, but none will be returned. 


The contest is now open to every- 


body and will close midnight July 31. 


Should two or more persons submit 
the same winning title, each one will 
be awarded the full amount of the 
prize tied for. 

The final award will be announced 
as early as possible after the close of 
the contest and checks will be sent 
simultaneously with the announcement 
of the awards. 





Address all titles to Lirer’s Title Con- 
test, 598 Madison Avenue, New York, 
N. Y. 


CONTEST CLOSES JULY 31. 





ne jelly when flavored with Abbott's Bitters is made 
lelightful and healthful. Sample Bitters by mail, 
n stamps. C. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md. 











keeps 
teeth white 


| is keeps teeth white— that’s what it was 
made for—but it does something else. 


It keeps the flavor in—for Dentyne is 
packed in a small, compact form that 
prevents a single luscious bit of its deli- 
cious flavor from evaporating. 


No wonder Dentyne keeps the mouth 
happy and contented — it has the fine 
texture that can come only from the 
world’s finest chicle. 


hee? VENTYNE 


and smile/ 
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Published by LIFE PUBLISHING COMPANY, 
598 Madison Avenue, New York 


garter..be nonchalant. .LIGHT A MURAD. ee 
LANGHORNE GIBSON, Vice-President 
Henry A. Ricuter, Secretary-Treasurer 
NorMAN ANTHONY, Editor 


If your dancing partner chooses to fix,her 





Lire is published every Friday, simultane 
ously in the United States, Great Britain, Can- 
ada and British Possessions. Title registered 
in U. S. Patent Office. 


The text and illustrations in Lire are copy- 
righted. For Reprint rights in Great Britain 
apply to Lire, Rolla House, Breams Buildings, 
Fetter Lane, London, E. C., England. The 
foreign trade supplied from Luire’s London 
a Rolls House, Breams Buildings, London, 


© P. Lorillard Co., Est. 1760 


No contributions will be returned unless ac- 
companied by stamped and addressed envelope. 
Lire does not hold itself responsible for the 
loss or non-return of unsolicited contributions. 








Notice of change of address should reach 
this office two weeks prior to the date of issue 
to be affected. All communications should 
be addressed to LIFE, 598 Madison Avenue, 
New York. 

Yearl empeerntin Rate, $5.00 (Canadian, 
$5.80; Foreign, $6 0.) 
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“Speak Easy” for 


College Inn 


LIFE’S Theatre Ticket Service pinion Cocktalt 
598 Madison Ave., New York City iSepems any wee yee 


ask for College Inn Tomato Juice 
Cocktail. This convivial but whoopee- 

PURCHASE ORDER tes Soles of somcipened mart 
spiked with lemon and spices, soothes 
(Instructions for using on Page 24) both your conscience and your palate 

..- putsa keen edge on dulled spirits. 

Dear Lire: Food shops sell it ... drug stores serve 
it. Always keepa shaker handy. College 
Inn Food Products Company, Chicago. 








I want tickets for the following shows: 


Welsh Rarebit . Lobster a la Newburg 
Chop Suey . . Cream of Tomato Soup 
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Anime = 


From the New Books 


“Soldiers in battle did not die like 
that. She had seen their faces, and 
the look on them all was one of in- 
tense astonishment ...they had 
known all along what a terrible thing 
death was, and yet, when it touched 
them personally, they were... ag- 
grieved.” 

—Vivandiére, 


by Phoebe Fenwick Gaye. 






























“The 1929 Rockefeller sits in the 
sun, calm as the Buddha, confident all 
his sins have been forgiven. A whim- 
sical, quirky little man distributing 
dimes and platitudes. Basking in the 
world-wide approval which has greeted 
his gifts of almost $750,000,000 ‘to 
science, religion and education. Serene 
in the knowledge that he was the 
first to organize mass production and 
distribution and lead the expansion 
that has made yesterday’s luxuries to- 
day’s commonplaces. He regards 
Standard Oil as the most justifiable in- 
stitution in industrial history from the 
point of view of economics, and is 
proud of his brain child. He does not 
attempt to conceal his satisfaction when 
people tell him that Ais trust made 
the East India and Hudson Bay com- 
panies look like corner groceries. 

“He believes that history has al- 
ready brought in its verdict upon him 
and his works—and he finds the ver- 
dict pleasing.” 

—John D. A Portrait in Oils, 
by John K. Winkler. 


















“Mary Baker Eddy was a very as- 
tute woman. She was the best sales- 
person religion ever had. Hers is the 
first Bible that ever had testimonials 
from converts as an appendix. 

“Her business ability was further 
shown by the fact that she was the 
first to charge high prices for her re- 
ligion. What people pay for they re- 
spect. You can get the Christian 
Bible for a few cents, or even for 
nothing; but you have to pay $3.00 for 
‘Science and Health.’ 

“Christian theological seminaries 
offer substantial scholarships and give 
so much aid that a young man can 
enter one penniless and come out with 
money in his pocket. But Mary Baker 
Eddy taught four thousand in her 
metaphysical college and charged them 
$300 for seven lessons.” 

—The Story of Religion, 

by Charles Francis Potter. 
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The thermometer says, Hot” 
The thermometer says, Hotter 


But 








Ingram shaves are always Coo./ 
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Oh, what a JAR! 
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(THE COUPON BRINGS SEVEN COOL SHAVES FREE) 


E men who use Ingram’s 
Shaving Cream are forever free 
from a razor’s fiery pin-prick stabs! 
For Ingram’s is the pioneer of all 
shaving creams planned to be cool! 
It began the revolution in shaving 
ease and comfort. 
Ingram’s is cool... cool... 


COOL...COOL! The first time 


‘you lather up with it, you'll know 


it’s different! 

Never mind your Whiskers, 

think about your Face! 

After shaving, your face will feel re- 
freshed, and you'll knowa , 
new bracing and tonic sen- 
sation that you’ve never 
felt before! 

With Ingram’s, you need 


no lotion. Ingram’s is 


INGRAMS 
QHaAvine CREAM 


“Never mind your Whiskers, 
think about your Face”’ 








shaving cream, lotion and skin 
freshener all in one! Because of 
three special cooling and soothing 
ingredients, it tightens and tones 
the skin while you shave. 


sd 4 : 


Leyou'l go to two minutes’ trouble 
and send us that little coupon just 
below, you'll be rewarded with 
seven glorious morning starts to- 
ward a lifetime of shaving ease and 
comfort. Our sample is no beauty, 
but it’s the greatest gatherer of 
friends any company has ever had. 
Don’t fail now to try Ingram’s! Mail 
us the coupon! Do it today! 


ICOOL SHAVES 
FREE 


BRISTOL-MYERS CO., Dept. E-79 
110 Washington St., New York 
I'd like to try seven cool Ingram shaves. 





Name 
Address 
City. 
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© B.-M. Co., 1929 




















Miss Dorormy 
Miran 


New York City 


Miss Mead 
Writes: 








PRIZE 
WINNER 
April, 1929 

Marlboro Contest 
for Distinguished 
Handwriting 














“Wad Geno - q C geatte Wrens cee 
Com Boo Qot Re Ram 








Every Marlboro full, firm and round 


MARLBORO 


Created by PHILIP MORRIS & CO. ‘LTD. INC. NEW YORK 





Life in Washington 


(Continued from Page 18) 


head the Farm Board. In view of the 
foreign reaction to the proposed ag- 
ricultural duties, we have serious need 
of an international thresher and binder 
to reap the crop of ill-will in Canada, 
Australia, the Argentine, the Demo- 
cratic party and the New York Times. 
Senator Smoot has completed his slid- 
ing scale for sugar duties. Its details 
are secret, but it is believed to operate 
on the principle of an old game in 
which the pea slides under the other 
thimble just as the rube thinks he has 
spotted it. Clarence True Wilson, a 
Christian gentleman, has proposed 
jail sentences for all violators of the 
Volstead Ukase, first offenders, buyers 
as well as sellers. He wants the army 
and the navy to help enforce the Pro- 
hibition law. Experts in the Depart- 
ment of Agriculture have discovered 
why horses go crazy, after eating loco 
weed. We suggest that they now turn 
their attention to Dr. Wilson. Now 
that the Imperial Wizard has defended 
the White House for inviting the De 
Priests to a Congressional reception we 
expect, any day, to hear that Senator 
Heflin is to be our first Ambassador 
at the Vatican. —]. F. 
Tue PENTON Press Co., CLEVELAND 








LIFE’S FRESH AIR FUND 


Lire’s Fresh Arr Funp has been in opera- 
tion for the past forty-two years. In that time 
it has expended $476,000.00 and has given a 
happy holiday in the country to 52,000 poor 
city children. 


Twenty dollars, approximately, pays for such 
a holiday for some poor child from the 
crowded, hot city. Won't you help? 

Contributions (which are acknowledged in 
Lire about four weeks after their receipt) 
should be made payable to Lire’s Fresu Air 
Funp, and sent to 598 Madison Avenue, Neu 
York. ‘ 


Previously acknowledged $17,284.08 
Mrs. A. J. Baxter, New York. . 2.00 
Mrs. H. V. Haight, Ballston Spa 20.00 
Mrs. Mary M. A. Eitzel, Monroe, 

oe eo — yaa 5.00 
Mrs. P. H. Wilks, New Bedford. . 50 
Anonymous, Chester, Pa er 1.00 
Herbert Telsey, Brooklyn 5.00 
W. P. H., Wallingford, Conn 1.00 
H. G. B., Denver pista sie eas 1.00 
Frances B. Reid, Pittsburgh. ...... 5.00 
“Hy” Everding, Portland, Oreg... 10.00 
Anonymous, San Diego .. 1.00 
A Friend, Los Angeles... . 1.00 
L. J. Pake, Montgomery, Ala 1.00 
Florence V. Rockhill, Irvington on 

Hudson * 5.00 
Alfred George King, Woodhaven. . 1.00 
Anonymous, Mt. Lakes, N. J 5.00 
Mary-Alice Hunter, Upper Mont- 

GP ous 1.00 
Jeanne Maddux, Chestnut Hill, 

ER a eer 1.00 
Howard V. Mayer, Hazleton, Pa. . 2.00 


$17,352.58 








Jumping at Conclusions 


Note—When reading a story that 
breaks over to another page, include 
the “continued” line with the last line 
and see what you get. Lire will pay 
five dollars for each one printed, but 
remember other people read the same 
magazines you do and the first one in 
gets the five. Send them to the Con- 
clusion Editor, Lire, 598 Madison Ave., 
New York. Conclusions must be 
clipped from newspaper or magazine. 
None will be returned. 


“They said: ‘Harry, you can go to 
hell and when you come back turn to 
page 4, column 3. 


—The Mirror. 


Also she didn’t enjoy sitting at home 
on fight nights, praying and twisting 
her handkerchief while somebody in a 
ring down town was trying to turn to 
page 83. —Sereen Secrets. 


How Broome’s body disappeared 
from the wreck has not been deter- 
mined. One theory was that it con- 
tinued on page 3. 

—New York Times. 


Many persons in Washington who 
are eager to see how they would ap- 
pear continued on page 3, column 3. 


—The Washington Post. 


The Izaak Walton League makes no 
claim, nor do we believe that we are 
all-powerful, nor do we believe that 
we are continued on page 73. 

—Outdoor America. 


When a man or boy breaks through 
the ice, it is no time to sit concluded 
on page 5. —Boys’ Life. 


“How—What’s the matter?” she 
wailed at sight of Lou’s flushed and 
worried face. 

Lou put her finger to her lips. 
“Shh! Plenty!” To be continued. 

—New York Journal. 


It will be distasteful to me to be 
continued in next column. : 
—Overseas Daily Mirror. 





MINERAL WATERS ARE NATURE'S AIDS IN THE 
MAINTENANCE OF GOOD HEALTH. 
WRITE FOR OUR DESCRIPTIVE PRICE 
LIST OF FOREIGN AND DOMESTIC WA- 
TERS. THESE WATERS ARE EMINENT- 
LY SUITED FOR THOSE WHO CANNOT 
TAKE TREATMENT AT THE RESORT 


ITSELF. 
MORRIS & SCHRADER ‘Kew vorn 














Clark’s Famous Cruises 

CRUISE Jan. 29 
MEDITERRANEAN ‘Seoo~si750 
New S. S. ‘“Transylvania’’, 66 days, Ma- 
deira, Canary Islands, Morocco, Spain, 
Greece, Palestine, Egypt, Italy, etc. 
Hotels, fees, drives, etc., included. 


FrankC. Clark, TimesBidg.,N.Y¥- 





PACKAKR 





ly by exceptional merit 
s a foreign product win 
ferment in the centers of 
1 world wealth and culture 











Where taste and discernment guide habits 
of life, appreciation of Packard luxury is 
but natural. 


Those who know and love fine things 
pay instinctive tribute to the beauty of 
Packard’s characteristic design—to the 
superb engineering and precision manu- 
facture upon which Packard leadership 
is founded. 


Abroad, no less than at home, Packard 
Cars enjoy a priceless reputation. Gentle- 
folk throughout Europe have endorsed 


ASK THE MAN 





Packard quality by their patronage. 
Hardly a royal garage but houses one or 
more Packards among the famous makes 
of native design. 


Time and again Packard cars have won 
first honors in the motor style shows so 
popular abroad—and in competition with 
Europe’s finest creations. For motor 
car excellence, the old world turns to 
the new—for the supreme combina- 
tion of all that is fine in motor cars, 
unerringly to Packard. 


HO OWNS ONE 





The 


ause that 
refreshes 


HAT a joy it is to know there’s one 
great drink that never fails to come 
across with the whole answer. A drink that 
serves an ace to thirst and brings a cool, 
tingling after-sense of refreshment, a feeling 
of readiness for a fresh start. Right across the 


country, between and after all games, Ove 


it’s ice-cold Coca-Cola every time. v7 w 


The Coca-Cola Company. Atlanta. Ga 


And for busy workers, too, how good it is 
to know the pause that refreshes. The whole- 
some refreshment of Coca-Cola makes a little 


minute long enough for a big rest. 


THE BEST SERVED DRINK IN THE WORLD 


Served in its own thin, crystal-like glass. This glass insures the 
right proportions of Coca-Cola syrup and ice-cold 
carbonated water. The final touches are to adda 
little finely chipped ice and stir with a spoon until 
the sparkling bubbles bead at the brim. 
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IT HAD TO BE Goop MILLION TO GET WHERE IT IS 
A DAY 





